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DANGER ON THE ICE. 
“ Something dreadful will occur presently, I am sure! After taking liberties with my wardrobe, the other day, Poor Papa bundled off with that poor little 
Jubilee on a skating expedition. In trying to show off to some of our girls, and not looking where he was outside edging to, Pa very nearly precipitated his 
Offspring into a danger-hole. Thank goodness Snatcher yelped, and the Feeding-Bottle exploded, just in time to arrest his mad career.’’—Toorsit. 


SOME STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE. 
No. 2.—Breach of Promise, or a Grocer's Song in the Art of Love.—Tune, “ £25 and costs.” 
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1 sammy Tottlin was a . 8 smart and ob; to la: 8. In fact, he was OVER-confident, for the “ Up- 
country hog in Town, 2. She was girl, jected to being played Highs Dudes “bert Ue Sectiaee wich. the nord 4 


ot, in other words, a counter-ju: in the butter the fool with. Sammy, in his jaunty address to the t 
trade, and a would- oe lady ifiters PTwig him, then! jury, felt confident of victory. devig bten there! and Sammy over. Twig him now! 


66 
POOR DEAR!” 
— 
Mrs. SOAMES was a widow, who lived at No. 27 Alfred 


| Street, Bedford Square, with her two daughters, and derived 


her income from the letting of lodgings. Among her lodgers 
were Mrs. Catherine Wilson, who was also a widow, 


| Mrs. Catherine Wilson's younger brother, Mr. Dixon, Pre- 


sently Mr, Dixon was taken ill, and died, and it afterwards 
transpired that he was no relation of his supposed sister, and 
that she had poisoned him. 

But with his case we have not here to deal. In the mean- 
while, the two widows had got to be on very friendly terms, 
and spent the greater part of their days together. If Mrs. 
Wilson were to be believed, she knew a great deal more of 
Mrs. Soames’ private affairs than her daughters did. Accord- 
ing to her account, she had lent Mrs, Soames money, and 
after that lady's death, which occurred suddenly, she pro- 
duced a promises note for £10, signed by the deconers, 
and which one of the daughters, though much astonished 
its existence, paid. Mis. Wilson had also disclosed the fact 
that the dead woman had intended to marry again, and had 
advanced the man several sums of money, amounting in all to 
eighty pounds. But this was not the end of her revelations, 
In consequence of this man’s heartless treatment, she 


| that Mrs, Soames had committed suicide. 


Emma Rowe, a | r, coming into the house about ten 


| minutes after Mrs. es died, Mrs, Wilson called her 


aside, and told her that “the death was not a natural 


TT 


Jeath,” The truth was that she, Mrs. Wilson, was acquainted with 
ne man who had borrowed money of her, that he hail deceived 
her, that she was tired of her life, and had taken something to 
destroy herself. “I asked her,” said Miss Rowe, “why she allowed 
-ucha thing to be taken, and not tell the family of it, or the medical 
min, and she said it was not her business; and then I told her she 
must be the villain, At the same time she said there would be a 
letter come onthe Monday morning from ‘a man,’ and if I took it 
in Twas to give it her. I said, ‘Very well.’ The letter did come, 
She took it out of my hands, and I never saw that letter again for 

“1X years—not until this year.” 

It was not till six vears after the murder, and until all trace of 
poison had disappeared from the decomposed corpse, that Catherine 
Wilson was put on her trial for this crime, many others having 
been substantially proved to be her work. In court, Mrs, Matthews, 
an old friend of the deceased, said she called on the day after the 
death occurred, and Mrs, Wilson produced a key from her pocket, 
and took her into the dead woman's room, “I was,” she said, 
“very much surprised at the appearance of my friend. Her hands 
were clenched, and her face was dreadfully distorted, I said to 
the prisoner, ‘ Hers must have been a bad death.’ She shook her 
heats and said, ‘Poor dear! poor dear! Ah, you don’t know all, 
The day after you were here (the day before Mrs. Soames was 
taken ill), she went out to see the man she was going to be married 

to, and she found it very different to what he had represnted, 
She went in an omnibus up by the Angel somewhere to see the 
man, and it was finding out the altered circumstances of the man 
that had caused her grief.’ 

“The prisoner went on to say the man had gota lot of money 
out of the deceased, who was badly in want of more money to lend 

him.” “ Poor dear! [ would have lent her anything if [ had had 

it, | had such love for her,” the murderess said, One of the dead 
woman's daughters, previous to this, had stated in her evidence :— 

“IT sat up with my mother on the Friday night. She said she felt 

easier, That must have been an hour before her death. The 

prisoner was present at the time she said that, Upon my mother 
saving so, the prisoner said it was time to take the medicine again, 

“She itched the bottle of medicine, and gave some to my mother, 
After she had taken it she became immediately in violent pain, and 
she said she was sure it was the medicine that had done it. She 
grew worse, and appeared to be in violent agony up to the time of 
her death.” 

This cold-blooded, treacherous wretch would very probably never 
have had this particularmurder brought home to her, for Dr. Alfred 
Taylor, called by the Crown, gave it as his firm belief that a veget- 
able poison might not be discovered ina body tive days after death, 
had she henceforward abstained from her cruel work; but the 
impunity with which one crime after another could seemingly be 
committed, and the protits arising from them, made her bolder and 
more reckless, 

The letter alluded to ran as fol.ows —“ Dear Maria, I hope you 
was not very hurt at my not being at home on Friday, I was sur- 
prised to hear a lady in black wanted me, I cannot let you have 
the eighty pounds now, but if you would let me have ten pounds 
more, | will by next Monday cometothecorner. Don't say anything 
of what you are going to do to anybody. Send me word if you was 
not well after you got home on Wrnsday, as you was unha py in 
the afternoon. Direct this letter as the first used to be, for the old 

lee Ey found fault inthe street. Be careful and comeon Wensday. 
wil be the —~, Write by return. Yours,’ 

There is much low cunning exhibited in this rigmarole, but as 
rogues are usually fools, it was proved to be in Wilson's handwriting, 
and posted close by the scene of the murder, That way of spelli 
Wednesday was Mrs, Wilson's usual method. It was also prov 
that before Mrs, Soames’ death she was pledging her watch, and 
that afterwards she was able to buy a lot of furniture. Catherine 
was proved guilty, and was hanged. 

* * 


* * * * 

“The more and more I hear of your chronicles of crime, the more 
am I convinced, O Billiam, the Blood-bedaubed, that honesty is the 
best policy, and that real happiness ——” 

“Shut up, you old humbug!” shouted Alexandry’s friend. “How 
about Cousin Eveliney’s money-box? When [ tried it this morning I 
found you'd only left a penny, and that wasn't one that would pass.” 

% * * * * * 

A moment later the two blue-eyed bors were hard at it under the 
table; and Aunt Higgins, raising her head from her needlework, 
asked, “ Who's that beating carpets?” 

(Next weck a staggerer). 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*." Owing to the demand on our s e, we cannot guaranteo to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, 


oY, LIMITED (Leadenhall Street).— When the Eminent Sits out 
his yacht he will cereale purchase the requisites from you.— 
B. C, TAPLIN (Liverpool). — Your sketches are declined with 
thanks.——BAND-SERGEANT J. P. TAYLOR (Watford ).— Potato 
bust of ALLY to hand, but we can't give you the“ Award of Merit” 
for it—Tommy Rot Liverpool).— What does the Eminent think 
of the Queen? Why, he thinks of her day and night.—Sanpy 
FERGUSON (Erith).— Thank you for the Tobacco Pouch, which we 
have placed amongst “ The Relics.” Compete in our “ Prize Com- 
(liaeg il and you may obtain the“ Award of Merit.’——R. W. 
ENSHAW (Manchester).—ALLY will be delighted to see you, and 
af you “stand” a iat it will give him great pleasure to sit 
down to it——H, E. GIRDLESTONE (Guildford).—Thanks fo 
cutting ——QUuIzZ (Glencoe).—Declined with thanks, 
_so— 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Tvany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-Sree : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


£1:1: 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
BEST VALENTINE FOR MISS TOOTSIE SLOPER. 


«ts Tootsie is the acknowledged Relle of the Season, and has joined 
many hearts and hands through her “ Matrimonial Agency,” 
Address all Competitions to 
“THB QUEEN OF HEARTS,” 
THE “ LOVERIES,” 
99Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
“a* Lhe List will close SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 12TH, 1887, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


WHAT is the difference between those who desire to maintain the 
tax on coals for the metropolis, and the coals themselves? The 
first ought not to be’screened, but the latter require screening, 

* 
* 


THERE is one most remarkable thing which Newspaper readers 


ALLY SLOPE 


No, 145.—Tho “ Forty Th 


R’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 


ieves * Costume. 


ina 
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Pickhead seeks the Baby’s 
food at the midnight hour. 


THE FATHER OF A FAMILY. 
“Oh, lor’! this is getting married and being (sh—!) happy. Shut up, ye devils!” 


STACE 


mae ssa rts ; hich ieee A THE QUEEN OF THE LYRE. 
cannot have failed ° sar w hich is, that w hen aman has nothing “ Alexandry is a source of constant fear to his Mamma, for lately he has taken 
to lose he is invariably willing to sacrifice everything he has for his | to stopping out of nights. And his Ma is quite sure he can be doing no good. His 
country, or the cause, or the public good, according to circumstances, Papa says, ‘ Boys will be boys,’ and so I think."—EVELINA, 


BL 


(Saturday, February 5, 1887. 


WE read the other day ina 
extracted from cucumbers, and this, 
flushed faces and caveat? gaits of gentlemen after dinner, who, a 
they have not drank anything to speak of, feel sure that it must h 
the salmon and cucumber that has upset them, 

* 

Young Sharpshins, 1 say, uncle, what is the use of a standin, 
army es La they arrive at the seat of war? : 

Unele (an old bird, not to be caught with chaff). W hy, my bor 
because they generally have to stand all sorts of hardship, owing 1 
official mismanagement, before they ultimately set upon the euemy, 

= 


* 

IT isa strange anomaly that the pig should be considered th. 
dirtiest animal in creation, for there are very few but have a as! 
every day, and that is more than some men can sas, 

* 
WE boys were told, in days of old, 

How little girls were made : 

Sugar and spice, and all things nice— 

‘That's what our old nurse said. 

But now you'll find, if you've a mind 

The myst'ry to explore, 

e€ £0-call’d belle is half a sell, 

If not a little more. 

Her figure’s sham, her hair's all flam ; 

But there still remains the gist 
In that sweet place, upon her face, 

Made on purpose to be kiss'd. 

* 


Wry should you consider that naval and military officers ar. 
nerally of a careless and dirty disposition? Recause, when on 
dats, they are almost always in & mess, 


* 

Elderly Godpapa, Well, Johnny,’ which will you be when ron 
grow up—a minister or a doctor ? 

Johnny. Oh, a minister, please. ; 

£. G. Why would you prefer to be a minister te, 

Johnny. Because I’ve often heard you say that it’s so much easier 
to preach than to practise, oe 
No wonder the fox seems to have a natural affinity for poultry, 
for a brush and comb generally go together ! 

* 
SOME years ago, it is said, Mr. Spurgeon arrived at a certain 
town late one Saturday night, and the following morning accom. 
ied the gentleman with whom he was staying tochapel. “Now. 
tir. Spurgeon,” said his host, as they were returning, “give me your 
honest opinion of that sermon for the fact is we do not think that 
our minister preaches the gospel.” “You have asked me rather a 
difficult question,” said the reverend gentleman, with his quiet smile ; 
“for, to tell you the truth, the sermon is an old one of my own.” 
* 
SCENE— Outside the ee | Bar, 

Seedy Mummer (approaching successful cy daha Good evea- 
ing, Mr. Irvrisrat ; would you mind lending me half-a-crc vn? 

Successful Thespian (jingling his money). But I don't know 
you, my good fellow. : : 

8. ” That's why I asked you, sir, for no one who knows me will 
lend me a penny. ae z 


IT has been said that hope is the sweetest plum in the wedding- 
cake, This is undoubtedly true, and many a poor fellow has broken 
a tooth over the stones in that said plum. 


* 
“Say, sweetheart, will you come with me? 
Pray do not think me bold ; 
But come with me the moon to eee, 
’Tis like a ball of gold.” 


Then forth into the wintry air 
The lovers went, I’m told, 

And s0 long at that moon did stare, 
That they each caught a cold, 


* 

THERE was a big tea-fight the other evening at SLOPER’S chapel. 
and previous to commencing, an egotistical old poulesss got up 
to make aspeech. He prosed away fora quarter of an hour, harping 
on the fact that the eye of the public was upon him, and what he 
meant to do, etc. At length at iraty auditor called out, “It would 
be better if you'd attend to the public Tea, and drop the J alto- 


gether.” A minute later and the rattle of cups and saucers filled 
the air. ** 


Mrs, vammina: Good mornin’, Mrs. Juggins, where may you be 
a-goin’ 

Mrs, Juggins, Why, mum, I've heard as how oxygen is a good 
thing fora bad cough, so I'm a-going downito the “ Moocher’s Arms” 
to get twopen’orth, maybe you'd like to come and ‘ave a drop too. 

Mrs. Jammins, 1 don’t mind if I do. 
[OF course, it ended as usual, in quarterns, 
* 
* 


Wy is an inhabitant of Morocco, who is anxious to become a 
parent, bound to be a greedy man ?—Because no matter how well 
off he may be, or what his possessions are, he wants a little Moor 
(more). *,* 


First Little Girl (going to school). The doctor brought usa baby 

rene: ; . 

Second Little Girl, Oh, my! Is it a nice one? ¢ 
Ape Oh, yes; but only fancy, every one was out when it 

came, cept mother ; wasn't it lucky she was at home? 


* 
A SYLLABUS.—We should say that kissing a strange youn lady 
in the street, and having to pay forty shillings for the assault, is a 
very silly buss, ~ t 
SCENE.—A Dust-heap. 
I FOUND it here—a worn-out shoe, 
Mildew'd with time, and wet with dew, 
A little thing—ye'd pass it y . 
With ne'er a thought. a word, or sigh. 
In me it stirs a hidden well, 
And of the long-gone past doth tell— 
Of the keen pain I felt behind 
When Mary's father proved unkind, 
I'd ne'er have thought that pointed toe 
Could e’er have made me suffer so, 


WRHAT feeling 
in a scarlet cloa 
red), of course, 


* 
ssesses a bull when’ he dashes towards a woman 
, who is crossing his field? Why, hatred (hate 
** 
* 
Lover (in tones’ of rapture). Look at that angelic countenance. 
Is not beauty and innocence written in every line of it? 
Friend (a confirmed old bachelor), Humph! I don't think mnch 
of the writing. 
Lover, Uh, but 
dwell upon. 


Friend, Well, yes; it’s nearly broad enough, I think. 
co 


you must admit that her face is one a poct con!:! 


THERE are some ministers who resemble a man carrying a 
lantern: although they show the way to others, they are apt to 
stumble themselves, ++ 


Ardent Temperance Lecturer (add ressin 
friend—my dear friend! If you would on 
but pure water—you would soon be 
your shattered health, and——” ; 

Me Gooseley (with intense indignation), Drink nothing but water 
EE esas a fool! Wantsh to bring me down to the level of the 
beasht 


Me Gooseley), Oh, my 
y drink water—nothing 
another man ; you would restore 


scientific journal that alcohol can hn 
no doubt, accounts for th. 


Saturday, February 5, 1887.) 


: TOOTSIE AND THE 


— 


On, dears, such a sight! I shall never fo: 
ts sce Herr Winkelmeier, the giant, at the L 


I felt such a little shrimp. 


he handsome black whiskers, you know), I fe 
reech. But he is perfectly harmless, and 
nyself, and shook hands him, 1 felt such a 
im, when he raised his ponderous arm over m 
Ot course he cannot speak a word of English 
rse with him through an interpreter. We lea 
Freedburg, in Austria, and is only twenty-of 
His fourteenth year he was only of ordinary he: 
has grown so rapidly that he is now the 
feet 9 inches, and, according to the medical 
ni Berlin, he is still rowing. Goodness on 
ll end! He is miread one foot taller than 
. His parents are peasants in Austria, and 


hd sisters, but they are all of ordinary stature, 
ink of him? 


0 SAM ll 


4 
= 


Poor Papa's Generosit ye 


e can span two octaves on the piano, end 
hen his arms were stretched out they measured 
m finger tip to finger tip. His top coat is lin 
and he only eats three meals a day, and then 
Hinary person would. Billy seemed struck wi 
ed his fat sides with the lean proportions of 

poked them with our parasols to see which v 
“ like they do at the cattle shows; but Bi 
der, 

fterwards, as Poor Papa was with us, we wW 
nkelmeier’s sleeping apartment. Upon m 
dly believe it, but his bed is tremendous ! it 
get one large enough for him, which caused 
k Out. sine said “Ain’t he got some fine bun 
ow what Billy meant, but Tottie whispered tha 


Such a comparison, t 


a chairman will tell you all about him, as he t 
1 Stage and introduces him to the people. 

Ve 1s German for a head servant, Winkelmei 
er servant, I should think, In England a Wi 
Commonly called winkle, is a tasty fish, sma 
Ing in disposition, which requires carefully coax 
end of the hair-pin of loveliness, 

s iid dears, it is such fun, and you will neve 


AY. 


(Saturday, February 5, 1887, 


WE read the other day in a scientific journal that alcohol can ho 
extracted from cucumbers, and this, no doubt, accounts for th, 
flushed faces and rs gaits of gentlemen after dinner, who, a: 
they have not drank anything to speak of, feel sure that it must hb 
the salmon and cucumber that has upset them. 


= 
“Kage, Sharpshins, 1 say, uncle, what is the use of a stand», 
army when they arrive at the seat of war? 

Uncle (an old bird, not to be caught with chaff). Why, my bo; 
because they generally have to stand all sorts of hardship, owing 1, 
official mismanagement, before they ultimately set upon the enemy. 


* 

IT is a strange anomaly that the pig should be considered t), 
dirtiest animal in creation, for there are very few but have a wa, 
every day, and that is more than some men can say, 

-* 


* 
WE boys were told, in days of old, 
How little girls were made : 
— and spice, and all things nice— 
hat’s what our old nurse said. 
But now you'll find, if you've a mind 
The myst'ry to explore, 
The so-call'd belle is half a sell, 
If not a little more. 
Her figure’s sham, her hair's all flam ; 
But there still remains the gist 
In that sweet place, upon her face, 
Made on purpose to be kiss'd. 
» 


Way should you consider that naval and military officers ar: 
generally of a careless and dirty disposition? Recause, when on 
uty, they are almost always in a mess, 


* 
Elderly Godpapa, Well, Johnny, which will you be when yon 
grow up—a minister or a doctor? 
Johnny. Oh, a minister, please. . 
E. G. Why would you prefer to be a minister? | 
Johnny. Because I've often heard you say that it’s so much easie; 
to preach than to practise, ee 


No wonder the fox seems to have a natural affinity for poultry, 
for a brush and comb generally go together ! 


'. 
SOME years ago, it is said, Mr. Spurgeon arrived at a certain 
town late one Saturday night, and the following morning accom- 
ae the gentleman with whom he was staying to chapel. “ Now. 
Mr. Spurgeon,” said his host, as they were returning, “give me your 
honest opinion of that sermon for the fact is we do not think that 
our minister preaches the gospel.” ‘You have asked me rather a 
difficult question,” said the reverend gentleman, with his quiet smile ; 
“for, to tell you the truth, the sermon is an old one of my own.” 


* 
ScENE—Outside the Gaiety Bar. 

Seedy Mummer (approaching successful Thespian). Good evea- 
ing, Mr. Irvrisrat ; would you mind lending me half-a-crc vn? 

Successful Thespian (jingling his money). But I don't know 
you, my good fellow. 

8. A That's why I asked you, sir, for no one who knows me will 
lend me a penny. x“ e : 


IT has been said that hope is the sweetest plum in the wedding- 
cake. This is undoubtedly true, and many a poor fellow has broken 
a tooth over the stones in that said plum. 


= 
“Say, sweetheart, will you come with me? 
Pray do not think me bold ; 
But come with me the moon to gee, 
’Tis like a ball of gold.” 


Then forth into the wintry air 
The lovers went, I’m told, 

And so long at that moon did stare, 
That they each caught a cold. 


* 

THERE was a big tea-fight the other evening at SLOPER’S chapel. 
and previous to commencing, an egotistical old gentleman got up 
to make aspeech. He prosed away fora quarter of an hour, harping 
on the fact that the eye of the gars was upon him, and what he 
meant to do, etc. At length at irate auditor called out, “It would 
be better if you'd attend to the public Tea, and drop the J alto- 
gether.” A minute later and the rattle of cups and saucers filled 


the air. te 
* 


Mrs. Jaumixe Good mornin’, Mrs. Juggins, where may you be 
a-goin’ 

Mrs, Juggins. Why, mum, I've heard as how oxygen is a good 
thing fora cough, so I'm a-going downtto the “ Moocher’s Arms” 
to get twopen'orth, maybe you'd like to come and ‘ave a drop too. 

rs. Jammins, 1 don't mind if I do. 
Of course, it ended as usual, in quarterns, 
= 

Why is an inhabitant of Morocco, who is anxious to become a 
parent, bound to be a greedy man ?—Because no matter how well 
off he may be, or what his possessions are, he wants a little Moor 


(more). ** 
First Little Girl (going to school). The doctor brought usa baby 
yesterd 


lay. 

p nosh Little Girl, Oh, my! Is it a nice one? . 

F. L. G. Oh, yes; but ons fancy, every one was out when it 
came, cept mother; wasn't it ucky she was at home? 

* 

A SYLLABUS.—We should say that kissing a strange young lady 
in the street, and having to pay forty shillings for the assault, is a 
very silly buss, ™ * 


ScENE—A Dust-heap. 
I FOUND it here—a worn-out shoe, 
Mildew’d with time, and wet with dew, 
A little thing—ye'd pass it yy y 
With ne’er a thought. a word, or sigh, 
In me it stirs a hidden well, 
And of the long-gone past doth tell— 
Of the keen pain I felt behind 
When Mary's father proved unkind. 
I'd ne'er have thought that pointed toe 
Could e’er have made me suffer so, 


WRAT feeling possesses a bull when’ he dashes towards a woman 
in a scarlet cloak, who is crossing his field?) Why, hatred (hate 
red), of course, “«* 

* 


Lover (in tones’ of rapture), Look at that angelic countenanrr. 
Is not beauty and innocence written in every line of it? 

Friend (a consirmed old bachelor). Humph! I don't think mu! 
of the writing. 

Lover. Uh, but you must admit that her face is one a poct con!:! 
dwell upon. 

Friend, Well, yes; it’s nearly broad enough, I think. 

* 


THERE are some ministers who resemble a man carrying 2 
lantern: although they show the way to others, they are apt to 
stumble themselves. e* 

* 


Ardent Temperance Lecturer (addressing Mc Gooseley). Oh, ms 

friend—my dear friend! If you would Gale drink water—nothing 

but pure water—you would soon be another man ; you would restore 

your shattered health, and ——” , 
Mc Gooseley (with intense indignation). Drink nothing but water 

NE eae a fool! Wantsh to bring me down to the level of thy 
asht 


Saturday, February 5, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AND THE GIANT. 


— 


ou, dears, such a sight! I shall never forget it! We have been 
i» see Herr Winkelmeier, the giant, at the London Pavilion, Talk 
about Jack the 
Giant - killer and 

“Gulliver's Tra- 
vels”! why, they 
can take a back 
seat now. Mr. Ed- 
= A etia <p 

apa styles “the 
backbone” of the 
Pavilion, with his 
usual gallantry, 
sent me a sweet 
little note aud in- 
vitation to see this 
wonderful giant. 
So I accepted, of 
course, and was 
escorted by Billy; 
and then Papa de: 
cided to go too, 
with Tottie. The 
London Pavilion is 
a charming place, 
and if my opinion 
is worth anything, 
the luxurious com- 
fort displayed in 
the building reflects 
great credit on dear 
Edwin and the 
management gene- 
rally. 

Well, when we 
were all introduced 
to Herr Winkel- 
meier by Mr. Ed- 
hive Eranboroas 8 
that dear wit 
he handsome black whiskers, you know), I tett ‘st first inclined to 
reech. But he is perfectly harmless, and I soon recovered 
pyself, and shook hands him. 1 felt such a little shrimp beside 
im, when he raised his ponderous arm over m fe 
Of course he cannot speak a word of English, so we had to con- 
rse with him through an interpreter. We learnt that he was born 
t Freedburg, in Austria, and is only twenty-one years old. Up to 
is fourteenth year he was only of ordinary height, but since then 

has grown so rapidly that he is now the enormous height of 
feet 9 inches, and, according to the medical authorities of Paris 
nl Berlin, he is still growing. Goodness only knows where he 
ll end! He is already one foot taller than Chang, the Chinese 
jant. His parents are peasants in Austria, and he has five brothers 


bd sisters, but they are all of ordinary stature, What must his ma 
ink of him? 


I felt such a little shrimp. 


ilk | 
‘ « \ joc ; y il ' 
A ll 


‘ 


= 


Poor Papa's Generosity. 


e can span two octaves on the piano, and can ‘play as well. 
hen his arms were stretched out they measured exactly ten feet 
m finger tip to finger tip. His top coat is lined with beautiful 
and he only eats three meals a day, and then not more than an 
Hinary person would. Billy seemed struck with this, and com- 
ed his fat sides with the lean proportions of Herr Winkelmeier. 
poked them with our parasols to see which would bounce the 
et, like they do at the cattle shows; but Billy was the most 
der, 
fterwards, as Poor Papa was with us, we went to see Herr 
nkelmei 8 sleeping apartment. Upon my word, you would 
dly believe it, but his bed is tremendous ! T believe they could 
Bet one large enough for him, which caused his poor feet to 
k out. stat said “ Ain’t he got some fine bunions?” I do not 
ow what Billy meant, but Tottie whispered that perhaps it was 
corn-plasters. 
Papa, to make 
it more absurd, 
allen all his 
usual sympa- 
thies into play, 
and generously 
offered Herr 
Peri;- Winkel- 
meier, as Poor 
= sg 2 
calling him, his 
pocket flask of 
cordial, which 
Papa somehow 
generally ma- 
nages to have 
about him. 
Every Well- 
Regulated Girl 
should go and 
see the giant, 
because he is 
the biggest one 
that has lived 
for more than 
three hundred 
years, and it 
may be another 
three hundred 
before there is 
such an one as 
this again. Mr. 
PAWAW ; : Cavendish, the 
i ‘ sairman, will tell you all about him, as he takes the giant 


Such a comparison. 


and introduces him to the people. 


on ‘ German fora head servant. Winkelmeier is a head and 
h Ma: servant, I should think, In England a Winkel, oras it is 
Sire lt called winkle, is a tasty fish, small in size, and 
caf a isposition, which requires carefully coaxing forth with 
en’ of the hair-pin of loveliness, 

oe dears, it 1s such fun, and you will never, never, never 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 


“If at first you don't succeed, try, try, try again.” 
ALEXANDRY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVHN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uaranteed to keep perfect time. 


this week's “ALLY SLOPEK’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be giren away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 


A. SLOPER, Es@., Friend of Man, Cut out dnd sill in the Label 
printed below, and post it fl out and ull in the Labe 


THE ‘SLOPER™ WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
Le The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


“SLOPBR” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” February 6th, 4887. 


Name 
Address... 


With 


THB 


Occupation, Uf ANY ccc emecscneciennseisenienseinmenniaes nce 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser af 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach week's ¢ se erg will be published in“ ALLY 
SLoper’s HaLr-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, Feb. 9th, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of Jan, 29th, 1887, will be published in the 
“Hatr-HoLipay” for Feb. 12th, 1887. 


*,* Specimen ° SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 
Sharan 


26th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, MISS LENNOX, Actress, 69 Page Street, Westminster, Age, 80 years- 

Subscriber—1 year 7 months. ON 

2. CHARLES KEIGHLEY, Undertaker, 28 Hanover Street, Queen's Crescent, 
Kentish Town. Age,32 years. Subscriber—2 years 10 weeks. LONDON. 

8. JANE GOODLIFF. Housekeeper, 4 Tenterden Street, Hanover Le a 
, 37 years. Subscriber—About 1 year and 9 months. LONDON. 

4. JOHN HARRIS, Surveyor, care of Mrs. Cotton, 18 French Street. Age, 
22 P part Subscriber—over 2 years. TEIGNMOUTH. 

5. GEORGE F. COLLYER, Signalman, St. James’ Green. Age, 34 years. 
Subscriber—over two years. THIRSE. 

6. ALFRED WOOD, Coachman, Station Road. Age, 23 years. Subseriber— 
1 year 5 weeks. KING'S NORTON. 

7. A. C. DE PODE, Traveller, 41 Richmond Street. Age, 36 years. Sub- 

scriber—from the commencement. NEW BRIGHTON. 

8 GEORGE WHITE, Sergeant of Police, Norman Street. Age, 37 years. 
Subscriber—2 years and 6 weeks. MELTON MOWBRAY. 

9, LOUISE SMITH, Lady, 1 Rampart Street. Age, 18} years. Subscriber— 
about 10 months, SHOEBURYNESS. 

10. ERNEST WILLIAM YOUNG, Postal Telegraph Lineman. Post Office. 
Age, 21 years. Subscriber—14 months 1 week. BUCKINGHAM. 

11, HARRY A. RICHINGS, Paper Boy, Block Green. Age, 13 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. FARINGDON. 

12. WILLIAM JAMES TURNER, Brewers’ Cooper, care of Mr. James Cole, 

Junr., Cherville Street. Age, 35 years, Subscriber—since_commence- 
ment, ROMSEY. 

13, W. E. LOXTON, Junr., Gentleman, The Grove. Age, 164 years. Sub- 
scriber—since May, 1885. DURSLEY. 

14. FREDERICK E. AVERY, Ironmonger, 9 South Terrace. Age, 19 years, 
Subscriber—14 months. PENZANCE, 

15. J. WILLIAMS, Clerk, Goods Department, London and North Western 
Railway. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—about 2 years. HOLYWELL. 

16. MARY ANN VAUGHAN, Servant, School House, Llandefeilog. Age, 16 
years. Subscriber—2 years. KIDWELLY. 

17, W. BROWNE, Boy, Church Strect. Age, 11 years. Subscriber—more than 


2 years. TULLAMORE, 
18, JOHN E. DEVENY, Constable R.LC., Bulgaden. Age, 24 years. Sub- 

scriber—2 years and 1 week. KILMALLOCK. 
19. CHARLES McLELLAN, Schoolboy, Law Junction. Age, 14 years. Sub- 


scriber—over 2 years. CARLUKE, 
20. BENJAMIN JONES, Steelworker, 29 Brandon Street. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
scriber—24 years. MOTHERWELL, 


“TRIPPING;’? OR, LEAVE ELL ALONE. 
A BALLAD FoR MUsIc. 


A LITTLE maid, one winter's day, 

Camé tripping, tripping to the well ; 
But as she tripped upon her way, 

She, skipping, tripping, tripped and fell. 
A cruel fate that winter's day 

The little maid befel, 
Whopskipping, tripping on her way. 

Went slipping, tipping down the well 
She, tripping, skipping, slipped and fell, 
And came up dripping from the well ; 
Yes, skipping, tripping, tripped and fell, 
Came slipping, dripping, dripping from the well. 


The hapless maid, that winter's day, 
Went tipping, dipping down the well ; 
Then, dripping homeward on her way. 
Went sli oping, dripping whence she fell. 
’Twas cruel fate that winter's day 
Made her a wringing belle, 
She, slipping, dripping all the way, 
From tipping, dipping down the well. 
Not tripping, skipping like gazelle. 
But slipping, dripping from the well: 
Yes, slipping home her tale to tell, 
And, dripping, dripping, take her whipping well. 


- ~~. 


A COOD 'UN 

THE head waiter at a suburban holiday resort has made a heavy 
bet that he can cut ham so thin that one single thigh of an Ameri- 
can hog, double salted and dried in Yankee smoke, will suffice to 
cover completely the long gravel paths of the extensive grounds, 
and leave a nice bone to spare as a legitimate “ perk. 


A GLASS OF PORT. 


—~->— 


SHE was a chorus girl at the Frivolity, and one day, after a re- 
hearsal, went in with a friend to have a glass of port wine and eat 
a cake, at 
a shop in the 
Strand. 

There is no- 
thing much out 
of the way—no 
harm whatever 
in this—so 


please not to 
turn up your 
nose, 


A man with a 
Bouverie-c u rl- 
ed moustache 
was standing 
there. 

“ Havea glass 
with me!” he 
said to one of 
the girls— 
Jessie. 

“T can pay for 
my own,” she 
said, sharply. 

“You are 
smart, and can 
use your tongue, 
my dear.” 

“You are not 
8o smart, and 
had better hold ‘ 
Rites was the “ Have a glass with me,” he said. 

* * * 

It was midnight outside the Frivolity. From the stage-door the 
chorus and ballet girls were hopping out by scores, 

A handsome man with a curled moustache was standing there 
with several others, 

It was raining hard. 

That girl Jessie came out. She hada waterproof on, She was 
plainly dressed enough, there was no doubt about that, 

“Share my umbrella?” said the man, 

“1 don’t want to share anything with you,” she answered, 

The man walked beside her. 

“You don't mind me?” he asked. 

“As 1 don't happen to be a big brother in myself, I can't exactly 
knock you down, You're a coward, of course.” 

The man laughed. He had not put up his umbrella, and the rain 
was streaming down upon him. 

“Now, that’s rather droll. Well, I'm a coward in some things, 
of course. Now, you're plucky and indifferent. Good night.” 

He walked away. 

As they parted, a woman covered with a thick waterproof crossed 
the road. Jessiv 
was standing un- 
der a lamp. The 
woman came to 
her, and touched 
her on the elbow. 

“ My dear child 
— "she began, 
in a curiously 
sweet voice, 

The little 
looked 
straight in 
face, 

“You are very 
kind, Lady B.— 
you see I know 
ie by sight—but 

don’t want to 
be reclaimed in 
the way you mean. 
It’s your mission 
to do it, I know. 
I'm a model by 
day, and a chorus 
girl by night. | 
keep myself to 
myself, though.” 

“It isa danger- 
ous life, though,” 
said the lady, 
musingly. 

R have no 
choice of any other. Yet, though you would not think it, | would 
prefer being a nurse,” the girl sighed. i 

“Come home with me at once,” said the lady, “Take my arm, 
Tos ats a brave Bele girl. oe you know that the man who ws 
8 ing to you, and whom I saw you send aw: yr y cosh: 
Captain Travers, a Victoria Cross man?” eee 

he girl was silent, and then said to herself, 

“And I called him a coward,” 


girl 
her 
the 


The’man walked beside her. 


* * * * * * 
It was in the hospital at Cairo, after Tel-el-Kebir. 
A man was lying in one of the beds, His face was deadly pale, 
still he was among the convalescents. . 
A very pretty nurse walked up to his bed, 
with a look of almost startled intelligence, 
“Why—” he 


His eyes inclined 


gan. 

“You cannot 
afford to be in- 
dependent,” she 
said. “You_are 
very weak. Have 
a glass of port.” 

* * * 

He was seated 
in an armchair. 
It was the first 
time he had got 
out of bed. Lady 
B. was standing 
by. So was the 
little nurse. 

“Little nurse,” 
he said, “ will you 
marry me? You 
are such a brave 
little girl.” Lady 
B. smiled, . She 
was half a Bohe- 
mian, and cared 
little about what 
society thought. 

“T should like 
to,” said the little 
nurse, 

“Then kiss me 
three times, for 
we men are mas- 
ters, after all.” 

She bent down and kissed him, and the 

“ And now, as you are very tired,” he sair 
had better have a glass of port.” 

She did go, and I think enjoyed it, 


A pretty nurse walked up to fis bed, 


ears were in her eves, 
1, somewhat drily, “you 
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POOR LITTLE OLIVER TWIST. 


A. SLOPER ia going to benapes | =< all the Industrial Schools, 


1, “Take charge of these, Hen-ery, 
bteak, 


i expression on 
he'd make a feller wish her ‘ Salt; 


6. “Hen-ery, is that that follow’s blessed hat 
again,eb?" “Yessir.” 


Only the tales are left out. 


Tat 


, LANG SYNE AGAIN.—(Another Scotchman!) 
Old Schoolfellow. Yes, it's we, sir, Gettin’ on pretty middling, thank you. Under- 


80 look out, ueers |" 


A y 
3 Teens | with someone's ha‘ 
len-ery?" “ Yessir.” shan 


\\\ S 
6. “Well, thank God for a dinner. And 


now, Hen-ery, my hat and lease, 
Why! Confound it!" scl 


“aug 


viii) 


Say wih 
| me 


Eid — 
——— 


— -_ 
—— 


takering line, sir. Hope you'll give me a turn some day sir. If 


xe A “FRIV.”-OLOUS CHARACTER. 
over the mante!ploce, sir, so as your friends might have it bundy if anything bappened, 


IN A HURRY FOR HIS DINNER. 
Conductor, Go ahead, Bill; our dinner's ready, and we've only a Monster left. 


Nellie Hikixs as “The Big Sunftower.” 


saturday, February 5, 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, once more I beg to draw your attention to some of the scenes taken from the week's history. Behold !—Zhe Juck Tars of North and South Shields are on the strike. Now, 
boys, play fair, and don't be rash—say what you'd like, Fercley wasa signboard man, and got “fixed up:” But Walsh, the tricky, had to drain the bitter cup, Our soldier boys in India~a paper 
holloas— Play funny pranks in cotton fields mong Gwalla Wallahs, Some dear young girls fall into traps, get robbed and snared By subtle Codger Clerico’s, whom Old Nick paired, The Romish 
wolves—true type of kin!—are on the prowl ; A Trappist Pope was nearly “trapped,"—and didn't he howl! The steamer Brentford, from Cardiff to Malta bound, Got wrecked and lost, Oh, Laura, 
dear, she ranaground! A scheme for keeping Jubilee—A March by Night—has been devised by Socialists by weird torchlight —-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


: FEMALE PERVERSITY IS ALWAYS THE SAME. 
And they all will do it. 


RAT F le. . Vi (3 ZA alls \ 
| BN ) > ec... = Agr / RLOOWR ‘A 
sie haa : D> J AE) loom 
THe AALS Songining Going on = Keepaqy €y€ OPEN. < “a NS 


= 
— 


—_— Sty INTEREETLO INLARH OfYER — TAKE Tne DPPORTUN ITY 


SHO Fy LD Goer BEMND 4ye BUSHES THe GH i Nee 
= * ,OFINTABOUEING, MISKLF PNK LADY 


a _— Jere 
GOOD NIGHT !—Loud roared the dreadful—no, ‘twas only a 
apes ___ peaceful snore. 


up 


: a Ya - 
| Se if Zagy ON . : 4 Pe 


t Coy if TWey DONT Notice Nt ~ MAYA? WOd Pop THe Qutstion * See in stueeee 


1 he Contos Balai althd , nt “Deer! Ishould rather think it was dear! Ven-ison, I call it. Don't run to it, old boy."—LITILE SNooKs. 
Tumpety. tumpery, tim, tam, tum! ‘ “* Dear old man!’ Yes; was once. Not quite the same now. ‘We never speak as we vass by.’ No fear,"—F11z SNOOKs. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_- 


A COMIC scene was observed by Lord Bob in the Luxemburg 
Gardens qnite recently 


A vonny man was walking with a female 
of his own age, his arm 
being around her waist, 
when he was suddenly ob- 
served to turn crimson in 
the face. An irate and 
elderly female, brandish- 
ing a stout umbrella, stocu 
before the amorous couple. 
The old lady plied her 
tmbrella wan vigour on 
the defenceless head of 
the man, The swain took 
his thrashing lke a suck- 
ing dove, for the chastiser 
Was his mother-in-law, 


*~* 
* 


A LANCER of the Ist 
Bombay  Kegiment, an 
Affridi, who happened to 
be too late to fall in with 
his party in pursuit of 
some dacoits, luckily hit 
upon their track, although 
the main body of his party 
failed to find them. He 
boldly surrounded the vil- 
lage where the enemy was 
hid, and, firing one shot, 
marched in. The dacoits 
bolted, flinging away their 
arms, but the lancer cap- 
tured eleven of them. He returned to Fort Yendaw, looking grand 
with his prisoners in front of him, his lance and pennon and a 
Burman knife. “It is to be hoped,” says Bill Higgins, “that the 
Bombay Lancer will be rewarded for his brave bearing.” 

*-* 


Sirk CHARLES RUSSELL, F.O.S., in his speech for Miss Alcard, 
late scrubbist and washist, urged “that her gifts to the convent 
were not prompted by herself. When she entered the convent she 
conformed to the rules of the sisterhood, and her subsequent gifts 
were a matter of course, She would have treated any question of 
her own interest as a suggestion of the devil. The conduct of Miss 
Alcard in endorsing cheques at the suggestion of the Mother 
Superior was only an instinctive act of obedience.” Iky Moses, 
Esq., once upon atime endorsed a cheque. His defence was that 
it was only an instinctive act of obedience on his part, but they 
gave him three months, all the same, 

=. 


THEY are preparing for the annual carnival in Paris, and the Hon, 
Billy hears that it is considered purmissible to kiss any women on 
their exposed arms or shoul- 
ders, or to pinch them, A 
wonderful amount of good 
humour is always shown, and 
though some of the women 
evidently do not like either 
being lifted high up in the air, 
or being kissed bv clowns, or 
disreputable-lookicg Holy 
Friars, they never lose their 
temper. _ Billy is now on his 
way to Paris, important busi- 
ness, he says, compelling him 
to go, oe 


THE “Widow” who com- 
plained the other day about 
school holidays, has something 
of a grievance, First, herown 
children catch, while at school, 
measles, mumps, and chicken- 
»0X, One after the other, and 
ose many weeks of school 
time; and then when they — 
have got well, another epi- = 
demic of measles, mumps, and 
chicken-pox runs through the 
school, and they are ordered 
to stay at home, Aunt Geeser 
naturally thinks that some deduction should be made from her, the 
“ Widow's,” school bills, but the school authorities do not see it. 


Mtl: 
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AN extraordinary spectacle was witnessed at an execution at 
Blois the other day, when a man named Thomas and his wife were 
guillotined. The woman struggled with the executioners, crying 
out for mercy ip the name of her children. Finally she had to be 
carried to the instrument of death. The male prisoner, however, 
died with courage, The prisoners, Bill Higgins wishes it to be re- 
membered, were condemned to death for having murdered their 
aged mother by burning her on the fire, and yet Mrs. Thomas 
objected to only being guillotined, 

- 


WE are a nation of flunkeys, and we have a sincere respect for 
successful flunkeyism. Who has not watched the career of some 
middle-class Englishwoman, 
married toa man who rolls in 
money (honestly or dishonestly 
made is a mere detail), and 
who is bitten with the social 
craze? Her first stepis to have 
a nice horse anda good cook. 
Her dinners are “so nice,” and 
she always takes care to see 
that Mr. — sits by Mrs.——. 
By pursuing this course she 
eventually gets very grand 
people, who like to sit by each 
other, to come to her dinners, 


BILLY says that if anything 
can make cremation popular in 
this country, it should be the 
incineration of Calmuck Lama, 
the Russian Prelate. For, after 
his body had sat in state fora 
whcle week, a sort of brick 
oven was constructed around 
it, and then to the strains of 
Calmuck music the body was, 
ala Dido,consumed. Billy very 
naturally wishes to know how 
they basted the goose while 
it was being cooked,and 
whether old Lama's relatives 
made any (for the first and 
last time) lama-ntations, 
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A MEMBER of the French 
Academy of Medicine, who has 
been lecturing on the large 
infant mortality, said that it 
was chiefly attributable to neglect and “apoplexy brought about by 
stinted feeding.” A, SLOPER bristled up when he heard of this, 
and declared that Jubilee Victor wouldn't be stinted. You couldn't 
stint Fabius 1f you wanted to. He'd rather tackle his father’s 
boots than go without nourishment. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


IT seems as if most schoolmasters had gone mad. Is it right that 
Board Schoo! teachers should use the p!ay-grounds for lawn-tennis, 
thereby preventing 
their legitimate use 
by the scholars! Cer- 
tainly not; and A. « 
SLOPER is glad to see 
that the London 
School Board has 
passed a resolution to 
enat effect. The Bri- 
tish householder is 
not yet ripe for a racquet 
rate, a ball rate, and a net 
rate in the Board School 
playground, +s 


A City clerk was recently 
summoned for not sending 
one of his children to school. 
The bench was informed that 
it was a very distressing case. 
The constable (Green, 322 Y) 
who went to serve the sum- 
mons on the defendant found 
that there was no light and 
no fire in the house, and that 
the wife and children had 
scarcely sufticient clothes for 
decency, and certainly not enough for warmth. The constable was 
so touched by what he saw that he gave the family half a crown. 
Bravo, Green! A, SLOPER, F,0.M. sends you a grip of the hand. 

** 


* 

THE order sent to France by the Chinese Government some time 
ago for two balloons for military purposes is one among the many 
signs of the “awakening” of China, for which we were lately told 
to prepare ourselves, Among other things, to overcome the un- 
steadiness which seriously detracted from the efticiency of captive 
balloons, a species of trapeze is now suspended from the car, and 
attaching the cable to this appendage, the balloon is kept constantly 
floating in a vertical position in the air. 


*» 

Now that Clerkenwell Prison has been doomed to destruction, 
Coleridge's m, “The Devil’s Walk,” is being quoted again, The 
verses on Clerkenwell Prison, the London Bastille as it was called, 
are quaintly intense. Said the famous author of “The Ancient 
Mariner,” drawing a picture of the Evil One taking a stroll :— 

“ As he went through Coldbath Fields he saw 
A solitary cell; 

And the Devil was pleased, for it gave him a hint, 
For making his prisons in Hell.” 


* 

HERE is a sentence which ALLY thinks is a little too stiff. One 
Henry Baker, is a half-witted waif at Portsmouth. When givena 
glass of beer he loses even the remaining half of 
his wits. In this condition he took froma butcher's 
stall a piece of meat, value ls. For this offence 
the Kecorder of Portsmouth sentenced him to 
seven years’ penal servitude. What does Lord 
Coleridge say to this? Bull Higgins says 
Henry's meal cost him something. 

** 


= 

THE Annual Christmas Tree and Enter- 
tainment took place at the King’s College 
Hospital the other eyening, and was most 
successful, Mr. J. L. Toole, F.O.S., created 
much amusement by a laughable recita- 
tion; but the cake of the evening was un- 
doubtedly taken by A. SLOPER, who, 
placing his nasal arrangement under a 
powerful microscope, challenged the 
whole medical profession to produce any- 
thing of the kind to equal it, either in 
quality or quantity. x 

* 

UNCLE BOFFIN says “that the inven- 
tive Yankee has discovered, not how to 
make bricks without straw, but how to make timber from straw. 
At the forthcoming American Exhibition there will be a house of 
straw, now being made in Philadelphia. This house is an American 
suburban villa, very handsome and thoroughly artistic in design, 
two and a half stories high. It is built entirely of materials manu- 
factured from straw, foundations, timber, flooring, sheathing, roof- 
ing—everything in fact, including the chimneys, the material being 
fireproof, as well as waterproof.” “Most Ex-sTkAW-dinary.” 
(Ent. Sta, Hall, Author's rights reserved.) 

s**t 


A MUCH-married friend of Tottie Goodenough says, “There is 
reason to be grateful for the possibility of being happy, ‘though 
married.’ The estate of matrimony has met witha long succession 
of jibes and sneers. Married life has been the sport of every wit, 
and, sorrowful to relate, society has been well content to join in 
the pastime.” A. SLOPER says he gets enough jibes and sneers, 
and often something a great deal stronger, when he goes out 
with Jubilee Victor Alexis in the perambulator. 

-=* 


ANOTHER great clock has been added to the horological wonders 
of the world. The latest effort of the renowned Christian Martin, 
of Villingen, in the Black Forest, is said, in its way, to surpass any- 
thing of the kind yet attempted. It shows the seconds, minutes, 
quarter-hours, hours, days, weeks, months, the four seasons, the 
years, and leap-years until the last sound of the year 99,999 of the 
Christian era. That clock, Martin, would be useful at 99,999 Shoe 
Lane ; we've only got a common kitchen one. 

* 


a 

GILBERT and Sullivan’s new Comic Opera, Ruddygore, is, as 
everyone expected, a big success. Gilbert’s dialogue and verses are 
now s0 familiar 
that there is 
little need for 
particulars in 
the present case. 
Both go upon 
the old lines 
without actual 
repetition, and 
every opportu- 
nity for a new 
quip or crank is 
turned to ac- 
count. George 
Grossmith is sel- 
dom off the 
stage, and what- 
ever he does 
when on it is 
done well, For 
the rest of the 
company no- 
thing but praise 
can be given, It 
is said that 
Gilbert and Sul- 
livan drink 
nothing but La- 
ger beer now. 
The Eminent 
loves to see the 
two on a Satur- 
day afternoon ; 
80 erap)oned: while DOyley Carte counts up and divides off the 
JANG ECS 


(Saturday, February 5, 1887. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 12TH, 1887. 


6th February, 1762.—This day an old man, standing at the 
fireside of the Three Per Cent Office at the Bank, was observed to 
pick up the coals, and put them in his pocket. He then went to 
the books, and received his dividend upon £600 Stock. He was 
carried before a magistrate, where the coals were taken out of his 
pocket ; but, by reason of his age and extreme penitence, he was 
released. Seacoal Lane, near Snow Hill, in London, is mentioned 
under the name of * Secollaue,” A. D. 1253. The name is no doubr 
derived from sea-coal, which was brought up the river Fleet in barges 

6th February, 1875,—The tirst cabmen’s shelter was this day opens 
at St. John’s Wood. Cabs, or cabriolets, were first introduced to; 
hire into the streets of London in 1823, tifty only being first starts! 
Parliament reduced the fare from eightpence to six pence per mil 
for two persons in 1853, when the cabs were withdrawn from th. 
streets for three days, causing much inconvenience. <A society wa- 
established for the purpose of obtaining a rest for cabmen on :: 
Sunday, in 1857, and cabmen’s clubs were established in ditfercnt 
parts of London in 1859, 


7th February, 1793.—A report having been prevalent thir 
the New River was poisoned, the Company this day inserted th. 
following notice in the newspapers —"NEW RIVER OFFICE, 
Lonpon, Ftd. 7th. Whereas some evil-minded persons have, tu 
several days past, propagated a report that the water in the New 
River hath been attempted to be poisoned, and application hath 
been made to the servants of this Company enquiring into thy 
truth of such report; the New River Company, respecting the 
satisfaction of the public, have directed this notice to be given, 
that the said report, on full enquiry, is void of all foundation, 
JOHN ROWE, sc.” ; 

7th February, 1810.—The treaty for the marriage of Her Majesty 
with Prince Albert was this day signed in London. The first 
formal English treaty on record is dated 1217 ; the first commercial 
treaty with the Flemings, 1274. (Consult “ Anderson’s Historical 
and Chronological Deduction of the Origin of Commerce.”’) 

7th February, 1885.—The Exeter Theatre was this day totally 
destroyed by fire, which fortunately did not break. out until some 
hours after the audience had left. 


8th February 1838.—Navigation was this day resumed on 
the Thames (the thaw having commenced on the 6th) after the 
severe frost which commenced in January, on the 20th of which 
month the thermometer in Hyde Park, at 6.30 A.M., stood at 
8° Fahr. During this period the Thames was blocked with ice, so 
that people could pass from shore to shore below bridge. A deci- 
sion, which, under the circumstances, may seem strange to any 
persons but lawyers, was arrived at on the 16th day of January, in 
this same year, when it was enacted in the Court of Queen’s Bench 
that no steamboat shall navigate between London Bridge and 
Limehouse Reach at a greater speed than five miles an hour. 

8th February, 1750.—An earthquake this day occurred in London. 
Josephus records an earthquake in which ,10,000 persons perished, 
B.c. 31. Charles Knight tells us in his “London,” that when 
another and more fatal earthquake was predicted in London in 
April of the same year, “for some three days before the date fixed, 
the crowds of carriages passing Hyde Park Corner westwards, with 
whole parties removing into the country, was something like a 
procession to Ranelagh or Vauxhall.” 


Oth February, 1765.—The peruke makers, distressed that 
people wore their own hair, and that foreigners were employed, 
petitioned the king for redress. But the populace, not seeing the 
consistency of being compelled to take off their hair while the 
pe makers wore their own, rose upon them and cut it off. 

ome give this dateasthe llth. At the coronation of George II. 
there were but two hairdressers in London. In 1795 there were 
50,000 in England. 

9h February, 1881.—As a wedding party was crossing the river 
Theiss, near Domrad, in seven vehicles, the ice gave way, and the 
whole party, thirty-five in number, were drowned with the exception 
of one—a gipsy musician. 

9th February, 1839.—The Balleny Island, a group of five small 
volcanic islands, lying in the Atlantic Ocean, lat. 66° 44° S., long, 
1 ¥ E., containing peaks_some 12,000 feet high, were discovered 
this day. 

9h February, 1880.—The Theatre Royal, Dublin, was this day 
destroyed De tire. The first regular theatre in London was the 
Curtain, built in Holywell Lane, Shoreditch, in 1576. 


10th Feb , 1'79'7.—The French this day pillaged Loretto, 
a fortitied town in Italy. The soldiers entered the cathedral, which 
contains the Holy House, in which it is said the Virgin Mary lived 
at Nazareth, and laid their Republican hands upon the Madonna, 
the famous Lady of Loretto, which they found standing upon an 
altar, in a niche of silver, surrounded by numerous gold and silver 
lamps, and adorned with jewels. The Madonna was sent to Paris; 
it was afterwards restored, under a salute of cannon and bells, ight 
bishops carrying it with great pomp, 5th January, 1803. 

10th February, 1885.—The United Irishman,a Nationalist journal 
appearing in New York, this day published a letter signed “ Shaun 
O'Neil,” and dated “ Dublin,” offering 10,000 dollars for the body of 
the Prince of Wales, dead or alive. 
_ 10th February, 1841.—The Princess Royal was this day christened 
in Buckingham Palace. The body of the font used took the form 
of a water-lily, and supported a large shell, the rim of which, on the 
inside, had small water-lilies floating on the surface. The font, 
sare was of silver-gilt, contained water brought from the river 

ordan. 


1lth February, 1871.—A writer in Notes and Querics of this 
date says :—“ I lately heard one educated gentleman tell another 
‘One of the best things Canning ever said.’ He and Lord Dudley 
arrived at Dover from France, and ordered a rump-steak, while the 
horses were getting ready for their journey to Loudon, Lord Dudley 
remarked that the meat was hard. ‘ Harder where there's none, 
said Canning. The teller laughed, and the hearer courteously made 
a noise as much like laughter as he could,” 

llth February, 1810—The spire and part of the tower of St 
Nicholas’ Church, at Liverpool, this day tell through the roof and 
killed several in the church. The word spire formerly had the 
meaning of summit. Shakespeare says, “The spire and top of 
praises.” In this sense it was used by early builders to designate 
the roof of the tower of achurch, A “spire” even now is merely 
a lengthened or heightened roof. 

llth February, 1861.—An outbreak of the convicts at Chatham 
was this day suppressed by the military. 


12th February, 1802.—A messenger from England to Lord 
Cornwallis was this day attacked by two wolves near Boulogne, 
which tore off the lips of his horses, The last wolf in Scotland i- 
said to have been killed in 1680—Sir T. Dick Ladder thinks by 
man named Pollochock, or Pald Chockain ; but in the * Catalogu: 
of Mr, Donovan's Sale at the London Museum,” April, 1818, is th« 
following item—* Lot 832: Wolf. A noble animal ina large gl:-- 
case. The last wolf killed in Scotland by Sir C, Cameron.” 
12th February, 1765.—" Almack’s,” afterwards known as Willis’s 
Rooms, in King Street, St. James's, was opened on this date. ‘The 
assembly which bore the title of * Almack’s” was in its palmy days 
under the regulation of six lady patronesses of the highest distinc- 
tion, whose fiat was decisive as to admission or rejection of every 
application for tickets, and came a most autocratic institution— 
in fact, the entrée to “ Almac.’s” was in itself a passport to the 
highest society in London, being almost as high a certificate as the 
fact of having been presented at Court. Lady Clementine Davies 
writes ‘a her * Recollections of Society ” :—* At ‘Almack’s,’ 1m 18H, 
the rules were very strict. Scotch reels aud country dances were in 
fashion. The lady patronesses were all powerful. No visitor was 
to be admittec after twelve o'clock, and once, when the Duke of 
Wellington arrived a few minutes atter that hour, he was refused 
admission,” 


j 10 Celvbrate the Birth of the Infant StopER, the Friend o 


Siturday, February 5, 1887.) 


DEBRETT’S DISCIPLE. 


¥ ACK, if in life you on would ge 
When rank you see, adore it 

Hail with respect a coronet, 
And humbly kneel before it. 


A duke with rev'rence ever gre 
His rank, naught can exalt i 
We are the carth beneath 
feet, 
And he has come to salt it. 


And even should he be a fool, 

His grace you must not c 
that, 

A stupid oaf, a stubborn mule, 

A duke’s a duke for all that. 


To gain your end ne'er wal 
erect, 
But creep and crawl throug! 
crannies, 
The title’s what you should r¢ 
spect, 
No matter what the man is, 


A marquis you need not despise, 
To him you may be pleasant ; 

Unless a duke, to your surprise, 
Should happen to be present. 


An earl or viscount—e’en a lord— 
May be worth your attention ; 

And, faute de mieuz, you may afford 
A City knight a mention. 


I know it, Jack! My friends I've, aye, 
From lofty station picked out ; 

And that’s the reason, so they say, 
I've been so often kicked out. 


I love the peers, indeed I do, 
Although they sometimes jerk us, 

And bring us down like me and you, 
To living in a work'us, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


Vin has decided to give Two Substantial Presents away every 
«+k to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to} 
ys giren toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be! 
lone is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing 
p vish “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
$9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

“,* Applicants must write distinctly in left hand corner of 

nrelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 6th, 1887. 


Name oe east anette er een ae 
AOCRBOG 2s Upset ce rete reres, Ree Nie to eRe 


Want* 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


Ist WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


| 


ANNIE HOVEY, 8 Hatley Road, Finsbury Park, LONDON. 
A PERAMBULATOR. 
JOHN HOUGH, 109 Friar Gate, DERBY. 


A CIGAR OASE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be enserted in this column free o 
harge, provided the Sender's Nameand Address is enclosed with the 

dvertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


painfully repulsive, but not precisely dangerously handsome, wish to 
ect two ladies, whose ages are neith 

nll bloom of maturity. Bar crow's-feet. Advertisers are sound in wind and 
mb, bursting with affection, and have good appetites. The samo qualities 
vill be required from candidates. Diagrams of advertisers will be exchanged 
vith suitable replies, Advertisers do not bind themselves to accept the lowest 
rainy tender, Address—‘* 22 and 23," “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


LADY, aged 31, no means, height, 5 ft. 44in., domesticated, a 

kind and loving disposition, would like to correspond with a homely. 
ind-hearted bachelor or widower without encumbrance ; passable looking, 
ith comfortable means, Address—* LOTTIE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
SLNcy,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


BACHELOR, aged 30, tall, dark, not ...-looking, desires to cor- 
respond with a gentlewoman, 18 to 20. Mus be decidedly handsome, 
econplished, of distingué appearance, and fond of horses, dogs, &c. Money 
val as advertiser enjoys income of £3,000 per annnm, and maintains a 
yd establishment on his own charming and beautiful estate in home county. 
hy would be honourably returned, or exchanged, in strict confidence. 

“JUNIUS,” “ TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Tho Sloperies,” 
shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


A YOUNG LADY, widow, aged 25, wishes to meet with a gentle- 


'thousekeeper, and of loving disposition, Address, with photo, if pes 
: e 


. 99 shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


VOTE.— Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
‘7 unopened, to the parties interested, all letters recived in 
(it) the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
ich do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 
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Saturday, February 5, 1887.) 


DEBRETT’S DISCIPLE. 


— 


a x! ACK, if in life you on would get, 
ri When rank you see, adore it, 
— ia Hail with respect a coronet. 

= And humbly kneel before it. 


A duke with rev'rence ever greet, 
His rank, naught can exalt it ; 
We are the earth beneath his 
feet, 
And he has come to salt it. 


And even should he be a fool, 
His grace you must not call 
that, 
A stupid oaf, a stubborn mule, 
A duke's a duke for all that, 


To gain your end ne'er walk 
erect, 
But creep and crawl through 
crannies, 
The title’s what you should re- 
spect, 
No matter what the man is, 


A marquis you need not despise, 
To him you may be pleasant ; 

Unless a duke, to your surprise, 
Should happen to be present. 


An earl or viscount—e’en a lord— 
May be worth your attention ; 

And, faute de mieuz, you may afford 
A City knight a mention. 


I know it, Jack! My friends I’ve, aye, 
From lofty station picked out ; 

And that’s the reason, so they say, 
I've been so often kicked out. 


I love the peers, indeed I do, 
Although they sometimes jerk us, 

And bring us down like me and you, 
To living in a work'us, 


~ Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


BSLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


10 Celebrate the Birth of the Infant SLOPER, the Friend of 
Vin has decided to give Two Substantial Presents away every 
”k to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
y: giren toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he 
lune isto cut out and pill in the Label printed below, expressing 
n rish “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Bae! “hcl 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

“,.* Applicants must write distinctly in left hand corner of 

nrelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February Sth, 1887. 


Name ee ene ny ean eh TRO an en GNA ON me 
TOLL Fee ete Pe Send a ee 


Want* 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS,” 


™ 


ANNIE HOVEY, 8 Hatley Road, Finsbury Park, LONDON. 
A PEBRAMBULATOR. 
JOHN HOUGH, 109 Friar Gate, DERBY. 


“TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free o, 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
dvertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, 18 years of age, tall, fair, and considered very 

pretty, with private means, would like to correspond with a young 
ntleman, about 23, in good position. All communications treated with the 
rictest seerecy. Send photo, if convenient, to“ LAURA,” “ TOOTsIE’s MATRI- 
ONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


WO YOUNG GENTLEMEN, aged respectively 22 and 23, not 
painfully repulsive, but not precisely. dangerously handsome, wish to 


er below the legal allowance, nor past the 
IL bloom of maturity. Bar crow's-feet. Advertisers are sound in wind and 


DY, aged 31, no means, height, 5 ft. 44in., domesticated, a 
nd and loving dispnsition, would like to correspond with a homely, 
«l-hearted bachelor or widower without encumbrance ; passable looking, 
ith comfortable means, Address—* LOTTIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
GENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A BACHELOR, aged 30, tall, dark, not ...-looking, desires to cor- 

espond with a gentlewoman, 18 to 20. Mus be decidedly handsome, 
hed, of distingué appearance, and fond of horses, dogs, &c. Money 
,as advertiser enjoys income of £3,000 per annum, and maintains a 
blishment on his own charming and beautiful estate in home county. 
would be honourably returned, or exchanged, in strict confidence, 
} “JUNIUS,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “Tho Sloperies,” 
' shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, widow, aged 25, wishes to meet with a gentle- 
isin about 39 years of age; dark; publican preferred ; no incumbrance ; 
of figure, and considered rather good looking ; also fond of business, 

‘| housekeoper, and of loving disposition, Address, with photo, if Pe 
tans TTE MADELINE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


VOTE—Tvotsie undertakes, free of charge and post-frer, to 
T unopened, to the parties interested, all letters rece ived if 
yy to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
‘ich do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


Ss 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters reecived, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire; 
but the Editor wish:s to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercat,and of moderate li ngth, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


16 SALAMANCA Loab, LLANELLY, Jan. 15th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—Acccpt. my heartiest congratulations upon the 
handsome New Year's gift Mrs. Sloper has presented to you. It is 
not necessary to look a second time to notice that he is very much 
like his Pa, especially about the nose. I do hope he will grow up 
to be a good lad, and prove a blessing to his parents. 

_ Wishing you and all the Family a Happy and Prosperous New 
Year, I remain, yours sincerely, W. TUDOR, 


QUEEN Square. LIVERPOOL, January 15th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,—I am much pleased to see (presumably owing to 
increased family, and therefore increased expenditure) that you 
have embarked in the fruit trade, and had great pleasure in seeing 
your first shipment arrive in Liverpool. The portrait of your great 
self on the boxes is immense. 1am at the same time sorry to see 
that even your smiling countenance failed to stretch the market 
rice. Hoping that business will improve, and prices get better 

or you, Yours sincerely, FRC ITERER, 


Hornsey, N., Jan. 16th, 1887. 
HIGHLY FAVOURED ONE,—Recently. searching through some 
rare old dictionaries at the British Museum, I came across the words, 
“ A Sloper: one who slopes ;” and on referring to the word “slope,” 
I find the meaning to be, “to run away secretly.” Can this be 
derived from some association to an old ancestor 
With best New Year's wishes to you, Mrs. Sloper, and the 
Sloperette, Believe me, your atfectionate admirer, 
J. AMBLEGATE, 


118 TORRIANO AVENUE, CAMDEN ROAD, Jan 16th, 1887. 

ANGELIC ADORABLE ALLY,—Forgive me the great liberty I have 
taken in addressing so eminent a personage as yourself, but my 
chilblains are so beastly painful that I can hardly realise the awful 
audaeity of such anact, I have tried every remedy to cure them, 
but, alas! in vain; so at last I have hit upon the happy idea ot 
soaking them in your favourite “ unsweetened,” which I feel sure 
will effect a speedy cure. 

Darling One, have I judged rightly that you also suffer from chil- 
blains? 1 have come to this conclusion by the appearance of your 
feet and nose in the frontispiece of the number of January Ist. 

Hoping, dearest, you will try your favourite, as well as myself, 
both externally as well as internally, and also prevail on Mrs. 8. 
and sweet Alexandry (whose feet I know will never be as handsome 
as yours, you‘angel) to try this remedy, 

Allow me to remain, precious ALLY, 
Your own true love, 
SARAH JANE VERE-DE-VERE. 


24 KinGswoop RoaD, PENGE, S.E., Jan. 17th, 1887. 
My DEAR ALLY.—I know you will pardon me for taking the 
liberty of addressing you in such a familiar way, when I tell you 
how delighted my youngsters are with your “ HALF-HOLIDAY.” I 
have one little cherub boy of two anda half years,and when I show 
it him, and ask which is you, he always puts his finger on your nose, 
and says, “ That’s ALLY SOPER!” He cannot speak gris plain 
yet, so I have spelt your name as he pronounces it ; and the girls, 
ing older, want to know what makes your nose so large and red. 
I tell them I don’t know, but think it must have costa lot to colour 
it. Hope to receive the “keyless” soon, as they ask each week 
if I have it yet. They want to see your faithful likeness. 
Yours faithfully, EDWARD BENSTED. 


Hyson GREEN, NOTTINGHAM, January 17th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—It was with feelings of surprise I looked on 
our classic face on the front page of a recent No. of the “ HALF- 
Houtpay,” you never having hinted at anything of the kind, 
naturally took all your readers by surprise. At the same time [ am 
lad to see you make sucha good nurse, and I am sure Mrs, 8, must 
be roud indeed of her spouse. But | am very much afraid tho 
quality of town milk will not suit the youthful s stomach, and you 
may be tempted to mix it with vour “unsweetened,” which would 
certainly disagree with him. I should like to suggest that as I am 
a large milk-dealer myself, and only deal in the pure article, I shall 
be pleased to supply your nursery on the most advantageous terms 

—that is, if you are not satisfied with your present paeren: 

Kindly let me el and fe, be pears to — ‘ee a age a 
Wishing all your Family a Happy New Year. Believe me, truly 

yours, ? q : TOM BRAIN, 


~ ON THE PROMENADE. 


Two girls in pink and blue 

(They all walk two and two 
In this place) ; 

One has powder on her nose, 

And the other, I suppose, 
On her face. 


One has got her “Sunday waist” 

In the smallest compass laced 
It will go; 

I don’t know how it's done, 

But I’m sure she can’t sit down 
With it so, 

All their charms are thus increased, 

They're determined not the least 
Chance to lose. 

Art supplies what nature lacked,— 

Some their eyelashes have blacked, 
Some their shoes. 


All their forms are overlaid c 
With pearl powder, silk, and braid, 
And with dress- 
Improvers, till weak man 
How nature made them can 
Only guess. 


Thus the philosophic bard, 
Musing on the promenade 
At his ease, 
Hopes somewhere a female race 
Dwells in some secluded place, 
Not like these. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Look out for squalls, as Mrs. Brown's first-born remarked. 

REMARKABLE LONGEVITY.—In the vicinity of Hampstead, 
within a circuit of one mile, twenty individuals are now living 
whose united ages amount to one thousand years!!! 

WHy DO SAILORS GO TO SEA ?—Because they chews (choose). 

WHat is the difference between a tenant and the son of a widow? 
—The one has to pay rents, the other has not two parents. 

A CHILD'S PRAYER—Sweets. . 

THE WHALE OF TEARS—Is there more blubber about him than 
the rest? ; 

Why does the recent style of ladies’ dresses remind one of the 
autumn ?—Because of the loose sieeves (loose leaves). 

AN Irish doctor wants to know where he can procure a second- 
hand watch new / ‘ 

WHEN Is A MAN LIKELY TO BE DONF BROwN?—When his 
friends toast him. 

I'm awfully screwed, as the hair said to the curl-paper. 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124 » 
as 

CHAPTER XIIL—(Continued), 

e E find, when we want to co to hed, 
that there are no more candles in 
the house, and we can’t carry the 
gas upstairs, Rose Annas says. 
* Never mind,” and we don't ; only 
I bump my toe against something 
in the dark, 

The course of high-dried sait beef 
we have been going through makes 
me dreadfully thirsty at dead of 
night; but I tind that we forgot to 
fill the water-jus. [ have an idea 
of going down in the dark to get 
water from the back kitchen; but 
the idea of the blackbeetles dispirits 
me, and so | go to bed again instead, 
and try to forget what L wanted, 

Next day, as | shave (with cold 
water), Lask myself, * Would it be 
a manly act on my part to pretend 

I was kept late at the office, and dine out?” On prlection, think 

it wouldn't, and groan as I think of the cold boiled beef, 

Rose Anna, at breakfast, has a notion, Her mother spoke yester- 
day of a servant she could get for us. In the meantime acharwoman 
from the neighbourhood would come in to assist, and Rose Anna 
feels certain she can get on capitally. 

She says, with one of her sweetest smiles, “ You don't know what 
a good cook I am.” 

1 confess I don't, and I go away to the City with sundry mis- 
givings, and with a feeling in my heart that if Iam hungry I had 
better take a snack on the way home. 1 am awfully hungry ; but 
1 am afraid of venturing on the snack for fear of detection. Tears, 
reproaches, and big brothers would be my doom, and I refrain. 

On opening the street-door | smell a smell of burning. There is 
also a prodigious sound of frying. Rose Anna comes out from the 
kitchen, looking very black from dirt, otherwise in the best of 
spirits, and says, “ You're early, aren't you?” 

Iam about half-an-hour late. I say, No: I'm hungry,'though.” 

She says, “ You dear, it’s nearly ready ;" and seizing me round 
the throat forgets she has still got the cooking-fork in her hand, 
with which she 
pricks the back 
of my head, 
“What's it 
smell like?” 

I secretly 
think, “ Tallow 
candles ;” but 
deceitfully re- 
ply, “Some- 
thing good, I'll 
bet a penny.” 

“It's my first 
attempt,” she 
answers; “and 
that’s such a 
horrid oven 
we've got. You 
can cook _no- 
thing in it.” 

I go into the 
parlour and 
wait. Some time 


elapses, I grow 
hungrier and 
hungrier. 


More time 
elapses. I begin 
to get rather 
faint. 

There are 
some sweet bis- 
cuits in the 
cheffonier. I 
eat one, and wait a little longer. aoe peers of hunger will bear to 
eat another, then a second, and athird. [ nearly empty the plate. 

Rose Anna comes in suddenly, and finds me with my mouth full. 
I turn away and dissemble, for it strikes me all at once I'm doing 
rather a mean thing. 

Dinner is ready at last, but Rose Anna has to apologize. While 
she was looking after the pudding the meat got burnt a little. But 
I won't mind? Oh, no; why should 1? I never recollect eating 
anything so dreadful, but I swallow a fewcharred lumps and make 
up with bread. 

Rose Anna says, ‘You don’t care about potatocs.’ 
not, as she says so; anyhow, there are none. 

The pudding follows. She waits till I have takena spoonful, and 
says, “ Well?” hopefully. 

say, “‘ Wait a minute,” not so hopefully. 

She says, ‘ That ought to be good ; it cost enough.” 

I say, © Did it?” and try to taste it,as it were, in a new light; but 
it don’t taste any nicer. 

Rose Anna has atry, and then bursts into tears. I say, “ Never 
mind, let’s make up with cheese.” There is no cheese, so we make 
up without it. We are happy again. Rose Anna says, “It’s that 
stupid cookery book!” I add, ‘And the oven!” 

Sey there comes a knock at the door. It is a middle-aged, 
steady-looking person, with a lette’. She comes from my mother. 
to whom I had written, and my mother says she will just suit us. 

I say to Rose Anna, “Isn't this capital?"’ Rose Anna don't seem 
too pleased, and replies, ‘“‘ But my mamma has got one, too!" 


She pricks the back of my head. 


I suppose 


She finds me with my mouil 


Isay “‘Bird in the hand,’ yon know.” and ask the middle-aged 
person when she can come. 

“Now,” she says, . 

I think this nee sudden, but still we want her ass0on as possible, 
Rose Anna hangs back and looks blacker than ever. I hope the 
middle-aged person does not take her for another servant, I think 
0, but am afraid to mention it. 

(To br continurd next uch.) 
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